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EE ORGIVE Dear Fuichleſs Touth my Errors 


paſt, | 
With coaſtdous Guilt IT write, ---- theſe Lines 
my laſt; 
Remembrance Points the borr id Deed anew, 
And Love each Je ter Object brings to View : 
To ſad Extremes my varying Paſſions drive, 
I wait my Death reſign d, yet wiſh to Live, 
Tho Nature ſinks oppreſs d with conſtant Pains. 
Vet far more Grief my aching Heart ſuſtains. 
The Bloom is loft which once ſo much you prais d, 
Dim ſhine thoſe Eyes on which you fondly gaz'd 
All fixt and Lifeleſs now their Beams appear, 
Nor view the Light unleſs. to drop a Tear; 
Think of the Firm which once allur'd your Weh 55 


And think how tle on life's laſt Verge it lies; 25 
1 i 
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O, (fearful yet to plunge in Death, ) I wait 
Submiſlive, this my laſt Requeſt from Fate, 

To bleſs my longing Eyes with one dear View, 
And in thoſe Armsto bid the World adieu; 


In vain I ask, in vain my flutt'ring Heart, 


By forming empty Hopes, augments my Smart ; 

Am I then ſhun'd? Dear Youth be tender ſtill, 
And if you're falſe ſay tis not by your Will. 
Unhappy are the Great whom Love once joins, 

Gives em ſoft Paſſions yet their Scope confines; * 
Ifondly thought no Maid was cer ſo bleſt, 
No other Heaven I askt, of thee poſleſt ; 

Think of the many tender Things you aid, 

The Oaths you Swore, the ſofter Vows you made, 5 


= Think of the various Scenes of ſoft Delight, 


Th' ecſtatic Pleaſures of the 2 Bleſt Night ; 

The conſcious Moon, that with pale Luſtre ſhone, 
My Ruin ſaw, and knew my Guilt alone; 

Ruin ſo Sweet, who, would not be Undone? 

In vain by Reaſor's Aid I weakly ſtrove, 

For Reafon fled, and all was Joy and: Love; 
Vain are the Guardians of all female Charms, 
Love by a ſingle Glance their Pow'r difarms; 
I boaſted Honour Fame and Virtue too, 


Baut what is Virtue in a Lover's View? 


6 
O may each Maid untempted, ſtill maintain ; 
Her Honour cautious, nor admit a Stain ; 
But had ſhe loy'd like me, like me ador'd 
A Youth like you, who for the Bliſs implord, 
With all the melting Energy of Sighs, 
Perſwaſive Language, and ſoft glancing Eyes; ; 
If ſhe can then withſtand the pleaſing Bait, 
Let her not blame, but pity my {ad Fate, 
And tax the Stars that made you to deceive - 
So lovely, me ſo willing to believe. 


O Deay bought Pleaſure Pangs of ſoft Delight! | 


An age of pain ſucceeds that joyous Might; 

O cou'd I yet recall the pleafing Scene, 

I fear alas! I ſhould but yield agen? 

| To ſee thee at my Feet with Ardor kneel, | 
And on my Lips thy am'rous Tranſſ ports ſeal; 

Then ſpringing eager to my panting Breaſt, 


In murm' ring per ſoftly fighthe reſt; 


What colder Veſtal could from Love refrain? 
Or at thy preſſing Vows unwarm'd remain? 
Long time I Arove, and baffled all thy Art, 


And yet 100 hen betray d myqtender Wart; (441 25 1 


Claſpꝰd in thy Arms I felt the thrilling Fire, 
And all the Languifhings of ſoft Deſire: 
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As you in trembling Accents ask d the Bliſs, / | Yes; 
Short breath'd my fault'ring Tongue Juſt ſtammer'd — 
; Let happy Lovers only think the reſt, Wh 750 
Twas extacy too Great to (beexpresd; | 
E'n whilſt I write the Thought my Macy fires, 
And gives Life's laſt remains ſtill new Deſires: 
No haſty Bliſs, but ſolid true Delight, 59 n I 
1 liv'd a Thouſand 7 ears that one bleſt NMgbt. 
Why did the partial Fates ſuch Tranſports | "A j 5 
And Bleſs me to exceſs to curſe the more? 
Think dear Jygrate how mutual was our Blis, 
When mingling Souls pour'd out at wy Kis; 
IJ 0 oo ſoon alas the fatal Morning came 
The Light return d and but to 1 Shame; 
Vet then ſo Great, ſo frantick was my Love, 
Nor Taunts nor Infamy my Soul could move 8 
1 ſcori d the Scandal of the formal Prude, 
Nor heeded Virtue, whilſt I Love bates: 
Content to barter. Honour for a Smile, 
And meet your Paſſion in a vulgar n 
Let hireling Priefts unite in venal Bands oe 
The unpair d Hearts, by . Hands ; 8 
We broke thro' Cuftom by true Paſſion warm d, 
Love was our \Fvigh that Nature 1 ** acm d: 
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030) 
I awk'd no Tye, no certain Bond for Life, 
I ſought your Love nor wiſh'd to be a Wife : 
Heedleſs, the Taunts of ſtricter V bore, 
And ſmil' d when doating Matrons call'd me e 
O whata feeble Dary-1 is Love! 


* 


When Cuſtom can it's ſtrongeſt Ties remove; Re! 
Oft have you ſwore you d love but 1 me Mone) 
Oft have you ſaid for me You'd quit a Throne, 
And thou Unhappy Fair, whoeer thou art, 

That hopes a Portion of his fickle Heart; 


By my Example warn'd, Efeape the Shave; 
Nor let Inconſtancy thy Beauties ſhare; 


Think not that he who'll break Love's tend reſt Tit, . 
From Law or Force will learn thy Worth to prize; 


No, in freſh Conqueſts lies his whole Delight, 
Some ruin d Virgin moans her Fall each N ight; 


Nor he alone conſpires to charm the Maid, 
Officious Vario lends his ſoothing Aid; 


Va ario in each ſedueing Art well known, 
And all the requifites of Vice his own; 


The dull obſequious Packborſe of bis Love, ; | EE i 


The uſeful Mercur) of am 'rous Jove. 
O think ye Fair before ye grant your all,” 
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How deep the Cup of Pleaſure” 8 mixt with. Gall! | 
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(6) 
Tho? promis d Joy your eager Wiſh. invites, 
And ſhews ye endleſs, Scenes of new. Delights; 
Shun the gay Gewgaws and the Lover ſhun, 
If heedleſly. ye g gaze you're ſure undone. 
Barter not rural Eaſe for Pomp and Sew, 
Nor quit your Country Lover for a Beau. 
Ol had 1 rang de content my Native Plains, 
Where Innocence and calm Retirement wie 
Nor led by fond Ambition ſeen a Coat, 
Where guardian Honours ſleep, and Vices Sports 
Where wanto on all uncenſur'd, Pleaſure taſte, 
And the great Crime is to be good or chaſte. 
O! had/ indulgent. Fate but fixt my Lot 
Retir' d, unknown, and by Mankind forgot; A 
To lull my Ey es on ſome green Bank to "Mn 
To range the IVoodland wild, or tend my Sheep; 
Had he (for yet my Foolith Heart muſt own; 
Without this Wiſh no N it could have N | 


1 


I'd look on ED Sh —_ ay 3 6 deſpie; 
Joyous with Him would thro? the, Foreſt ſtray, 
And waſt the flecting. Night in am'rous — 
__ Unrivall d, reign ſole charmer of his Breaſt, 


And in lag Knowledge be e bleſt. 
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(7) 
Fondly I rave -— Unhappy Wretch forbear! 
How could I ever hope his Love to ſhare? 
By Nature falſe yet vers'd in Tender Arts 
He was made Lovely but to conquer Hearts, 


Had he ner ſeen the Town but liv'd on Plains 
Obſcure, mongſt homely Maids, and ruſtic Swains; 
Yet even there the Rover had been known, 

By ſome poor Girl like me in ruſſet Gown; | 
And humble Hey might have claim'd the place 
Now due to Levia, Marcia, or her Guacè. 

O let the Youthful unexpetienc'd Fair nl 
Of Courts, of Grandeur, and of Man beware; N ee 
By Smiles they ſue, by. Flatt'ry we are won, 210104 
And we ourſelyes aff {t to be undone; git 
Suppliant they bend Imperial ſway to gain, | = 
And kneel like Saves, that they may Tyfants Reign. | 

Poſſeſsd of thee T askt no Bleſſing more; W 
I pitied Monarchs, and could ſpurn at Fow's wel 

-- +] found thee conſtant each returning Night, | 

And every Day brought Scenes of new Delight; 3 
S0 Happy was I. ſo compleatly 2 A. 16208 
- In Spite of all oppoſing Illi careſt; £3 e! 

That via Beauties pining at my Stat, 


In ſeeret envied me à Bliſs ſo great. 


c 8. 8) 
So "UE ſo Sacred was our 8 F lame, Iba! 
That ev'n Scandal durſt not tell my. Shame; 1 
I form 4-no wiſh, no ſportiye joy cou'd crave, . 
But inſtant, you unask'd the Pleaſure gave; „ 
Studious to pleaſe, "you form d the Sloan gane. 
And fill'd the artful. Mild with ever green. 
For me th Artiſt's nicer Skill was thewn, | 11945 
And ſtrait aroſe thee; well contriv'd S-I n; 
Grac'd with ft Image our Eyes to. charm, | ud bod. 
To aid Love's "Tranſports, or. the Frigid ne 
In that Bleſt place, (no more for me deſign * 0 
The joys I loſt ſome happier Fair ſhall find; 0 55 
Some cruel Maid relentleſs N ayſt thou meet, 
And ſigh whole ears, and languiſh at her ly 
Or may thy, Nuptial State Su ad with care, 
Hach day a freſh, Anxiety prepare; - i 
When Love i invites thee to new FFI Joy, 9 
My flitting Shade thy Tranſports ſhall deſtroy , 
_ Tho bound i in agonizing Pains by Day, 
If Im permitted but at Night to ſtray; r 
The dear Revenge will caſe my Souls ſad ſtate, 
To ſhock thy Eyes; and vex thee with my Hate: 
Let my pale Speftre haunt thy miduight Gloom; 
And pleas d, at Moru my Torments I'll reſume. 
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When Pomp and Pageantry are laid aſide, 
And the glad Hour invites thee to thy Bride; 36 
When ſhe all bluſhing, and profuſe in Charms, 

Unconſcious courts thee to her willing Arms o 
Let me, a balefull Fantom ſtart between, | 
And Damp thy Joys, to her unknown, unſeen ; 1 
My F laſhing Hes put on their native fire, 
As when they firſt li't up thy falſe n,; p 
Or in ſoft Languor mournfully array d, 
With Silent Grief thy perjur d Soul brad, 
Vainly you fly me, ſtill would J purſue, 
And place my glaring Ghoft full in thy Views - 
No reſpite ſhouldſt thou feel; no balmy Eafe; 
But ſlide from Pain to Pain by flow: Degrees 
Till een the Dam d hould ſtart; diſmay d, to ſee 
A Wretch more amply curſt than they can be; 
50 Curſt alas! how feeble is my Rage? 
One tender Thought can all my "Os no 
My Spirits fink, unable to ſuſtain eiii 
My wiſh'd Revenge, and, yeild to poignant Pain: 
Feign would I bleſs thee with my lateſt Breath, 
O! Vet be ind; and Lull my Soul in — 2 > 
Tho Tm denied thy Sight, a Mord, a Line 


Or one ſoft Sigh, could * know: em thine/ bK 
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That all my Pains can't gain one vacant 3 


From Pleaſure ceaſe, and drop one pitying _ 
When in the Bal the Lovely Circle charm, 
2 And differ ent Beuutiet all thy Heart alarm; 


Thus thus ſhe hd, twas thus that I was _ 
Could I be Sure uf this tw oud Care beguile, off 


„„ 
Would Lift me. joyous from this mortal 8 ae 
And Waft me to the Realms of endleſs Day. 

Am l ſo ſoon, alas | ſo much forgot? N He 


O! Stop one moment in thy midſt Career, m 32.1 


If one conſpicuous olaims thy fond Addreſs, 
Let this rude I bought midſt ſofter Moments deb, 
Thus bluſh'd-Caizfta granting my Requeſt, | 


And make my languid Soul in Torment eule; 508 
Am Lrefus'd? == what did I leave for You?- - 9 Lit, - 


Friends, Kindred, Fame, and Reputation Wann V7 ff 


I' mourn'd not when from ſocial. „ ee 
The dulleſt Solitade\with Tou was Heav's, 
All Friends forſook me, cen the Gay, the N N 


"2 T was the ſcandal Hub jelt of each Tungue; „ 
Alt each Jra table Dames with haughty Pride, 


Who ſecret ſinn d themſel ves, would me deride 


The wanton Prude conceald, would join her Sheer, 


And l vc avow'd * failings Jeers” © © 151 990 16. 
bluo"! : - 


Drove. 


(611) 
Drove from the C 9 L ſaw my Honour lot 
And give up all my Title t my Pot, d bHA 
Why to Obtain that Honour muſt we * vil} 41 f 
A Life ſo Chaſte, and ev ry wiſth:forego?. 113279 DIA 
Would each be bold, and Frankly on the a C VN 
1 might appear as Chaſte as thoſe! whw're i * 19's Niw? 
3 ſhould they- paſs. ſevere; Examination, now 
er they had leave to ſhine in that Greut be, S/N 
= d ſcarce find Maids. enough in all the Nurion. 
I no Aſſemũlien ſought, forſooł MMadrile, 
And Liv'd alone dependant on your e Ila nat 
No frequent Viſitors diſturbd my Doors, ñ 
None but ch lialian hart my lieſure/Hours, i 1:7] 
This I have ſuffer'd; = conſtious now Limoan, 
And weep in Vain the fatal Minutes flowri. T14b vac al 
But oh! à Gleam of Light brraks un my Soul. 
And Thoughts oer Thoughts in dmadfull Horror roil; 


I dread the ſad Decrees of Fate to mect , 


And hark! Pm ſummon'd to my laſt Rettcit 3: | 
And ſee the bleſt avoid me a8 their bane, 1 112 1 1 5 
Muſt I be doom d alas to endleſg Pain? 
See my Deceiver too careſsid aby, bluot oF 
He Frowns = h fad: Reavard ol lawleſs Ldve tt V. 
Muſt endleſs Pain ſucceed a moments Bliſs Nr 0) vo! 


1 fink, I plunge into the dark Abyſs. 8 | 
lt 


0 12 1 
Soft ---- 1 diſtracted. Brain again proves cool, 
And reaſon's Powr's with calmer Temper rule, 
| feel the damp cold dre, the deathful n 0 
And every Motion haſtens to a. and; oy 8 55 A 
My Pulſe juſt trembles, and niy Wann yd 10 « U 
Swift o'er my Eyeballs ſhadowy Vapours ſwim jg | 


Soon ſhall I reach th' unkown diſtant Shore, 0 
| And ſome kind Friend inform you: Im no More 3 +97] 


| Whil& you Jograte! the joyful — bor 
Nor give one ſigh, nor ſeem the leaſt to griey © Cf LL 
Then all our paſt; E»joyments will but feem . 
As mimic 7. ranſports of ſome fleeting Dream. 
But if thouaſt Noture L will ſnock thee 5 now) 
A living luſtance hall thy Guilt repeat; 11 ick 
In him diſplay'd! thy Zetter Inage view, ny D bak 
5 Like you: he Chatters,; and he ſmzles like You to 304+ 
The: Produit of our Loves in happier re. 
Eer cruel Reaſon taught me twas a Crime 'L 
O! had+Hliv'd to form his liſping Speech, 56 DU 
Thy Perj ries firſt his tender: Tongue I'd reach; 
5 That as his fault'ring Words imperfect flowed, 
3 He ſhould Upbraid thee with thy Guilt: avow'd. 
| What did Lever from thy Love obtain? Np 11 
Lou to my Ruin . a Moi bern e be 3tulv/ 


if vdA Arab 2d} oni ago: mba 


(1 13 ;) 

Regardleſs of my Yell, T mourn my Boy, 
He only does my Sighs, my Tears employ , 
He ſmiles wi ednſcious or mm ken Shane. 
O Nature's teldef Dicks Yet als” : 
Nor let the Pathir with the Loder ceae ; 5 : 

s Kindly receive His artlefs nau pray T, 8 
And rear hith with a 4 true paternal Care c : 5 
 Uuhappy Boy! How wilt he cu rſe his Fate, £ „ 
When Piper Ag alf teach him his fad. State? > 
And baſe Plebeluus telf e to his Fade, . 7 
My laſting Guilt, add h s well Dijg face; 5 5 
O there be Kintt! let nöt My Chi . 
Nor in hit Soros wound x may anxious Ghoſt. 
Let His deat Image bring ne to thy Eyes, =” 
When wrap in Eavth my clay-cold Body lies. - 
Trembling; 1 "Mink, — conflict i: is too seat, 


Twixt thug 15 ing Natuft, and oppoling Fate ; * 


Adieu, dear Infant, take my laft Adieu! 
Ol! for my Crimes let nd one cenſure you. 


To you O! Faithleſs Man! my doleful Kell. 
Will ſhartly ſend my ſorrowful Farewel : 


No more remains of Life but Sighs and 2 
And thoſe * to Heavn | in ſuppliant Pray r; 
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vs, and hymbly intercede, - 11 
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[4 ſhow? > down Bleſſi gt on Your 


144 


o Weit 


1 
May 2 Hen crown your chaſte Commbial Riſs, 
$885 bhe ” WIT MES, 100 © 1511 PEP 214 


And make your fature Tears * with Bl - 4,10 


x VE . 


Or if a Knowledge of what ha 5 15 
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On wand ring Sprites the 'bonteous Gods beſt W 3.7/7 


wa wo LS Vc. 


Calm and ſerene PI View Yau! * my here, lb 
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Ar flute ring round you in the amb _ 1551 PNA 
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Unmov d, behold her revel in 


ei 515 11 
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the Tranſports, . which. were 
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Ml For Spirits Purge 'd from Draſs by purer. Fires, 8 
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8 Bri 18 e, ED fil vM - 
TM hover! then a, , G ardian round her Head, 579749 2 : 


And o'er her all, m 
And when the, Geer, unſeen by. Ae di P 
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Thus in Aa my 
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